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Satire should like a polish‘d razor keen, 


’ °.) : e “ 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy 


‘ » 6 ‘ )- } } } 2 1} Poa! ; Von os . 2 
Volitiesi Pasquinades and ft ohitical Caricatures are parts (though humble ones, ) of Political Histo: y. 


4 
MoNTAGUE. 


They supply :aformation as to the person and habits, 


iten as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”’-—Croker’s New Wine Guipe. 
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Pere tas lately been considerable eoufusion in the snug 
oficial vest, which has ended in thrusting out the poor old Grey 
from his former snug position, We caunot exactly assiga 


Prove 
beatla 


a reason for the determined set that was made avainst the 
miserable old creature, but certain it is that his old mates have 
heen latterly pecking at him with so much bitterness that he 
has with difficulty etained his place among them, and he is at 


last positively compelled to quit the snug nest that for so long 


a period had harbonred him. There is base ingratitude in the 
that has 


ITT. 


treatment 
Voi 





been used towards him, for he certainly 
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spread out his old wing for the protection of the rest, and was 
ready with a wel! intended (even if useless) cackle whenever 
any attempt was made to disturb himself and his fellow birds 
in their comfortable nest in Downing-street. But the fact is 
bird his own Bill, and 
wished to set his own claws on any thing desirable that hap- 
They likewise found that the 


eneh was anxious to introduce each 


pened to be at all tangible. 
people were pelting Grey as the head of the nest, and they 


thought it the safest way to prevent danger to theniselves to 


turn him out at ouee to shift for himself in the best manner 


possible. Althorp who was evidently playing the Chaff-inch 
ou the occasion, volunteered to quit the nest with him, but 
merely stepped outside and then returned chirraping to his 


associates. It is suspected that each bird aimed at the highest 


place, aud that each is ready to peck the other to pieces, if by 


su doing be could succeed in obtaining it. Uuder the present 


circumstances of the country it would be superfluous to add 


more to this article, more especially as the reader must be eaget 


to turn to the caricature, in which he will find an ample field 


for speculation, whether he wishes to retrace the lines of the 
past, or grope mysteriously through the intricate mazes of the 


future. In either case he will find the above caricature equal 


in utility to Moore’s Almanac. 


THE iNTERPRETER. 


Reasons for Resigning. 

Nobody is dispesed to be over scrupnious as to the why oi 
wherefore Lord Grey theught fit to resign, and though there is 
evidently no palpable reason for doing so, yet it is agreed on 
all sides to be the most rea sonable thing he has done since he 


Ww. Molineux, Printer, 3, Relis wii Lalngg, Petter Lace. 
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first entered upon the trade of government. It may, however, 
be diverting to our readers just to look into the reasons of 
Grey resigned because Althorp 
Because he ob- 


the late resigning mania. 
resigned, and Althorp resigned—for what ! 
jected to stop in office! Certainly! or he would not have re- 
signed at all. But, when Grey resigns, Althorp sees no further 
reason for continuing out of office, which he resumes the moment 
Grey is got rid of; ergo, Althorpe’s objection to office only 
continued while Grey was his colleague, and consequently to 
kick out poor old Grey could have been the only motive of 
Althorpe’s manwuvring. This is “as clear as mud,” as his 
Majesty would say. It is, in fact, as evident as that Lord 
Brougham wants to be premier if possible, and that he would 
become Emperor of England if he could only get the oppor- 
tunity of obtaining such an elevation. 

A Comic Cut. 

The New Bell's Weekly Messenger talks of an accident to 
G. Courtenay, Esquire, whose leg was cut to the bone by a 
rope on board his sailing vessel. Our contemporary thus com- 
mets on the circumstance :— 

‘The agony which Mr. Courtenay suffered was intense, but we hope 
the injury will not be serious.” 

Now we have the best wishes for Mr. Courtenay’s recovery, 
but we cannot say we “ hope the accident will not be serious.” 
There positively can be nothing comic in a gentleman’s getting 
his ancle cut to the bone, and therefore we hope it will be 
serious, or in other words, that no ove will be brutal enough 
to make it an object of levity. There is nothing facetious in a 
fellow creature’s suffering, and to hope for merriment on the 
occasion, is an ill-timed ebullition of an inclination to waggery. 
One might as well, on hearing of a man’s head being cut off, ex- 
press a hope that it will not have the eFFECT OF KILLING HIM. 
The New Bex seems to bea particularly hollow bell, if its 
hopes are all as empty as that expressed in the paragraph we 
have quoted from it. 


Military Torture. 


This subject seems to demand a lashing from our pen, but 
the case of recent occurrence is really far too serious to be 
treated in the light style that is the charateristic of this periodi- 
cal. ‘The officers who ordered such atrocities ought not to be 
tolerated in civilized society, and when they are seen strutting 
in the park or enacting the coxcomb in the drawing room, it 
should be remembered that these animals are capable of order- 
ing the perpetration of cruelties that the common natures of 
the common men positively would not allow them to witness 
without fainting. People should recoil from these military 
monsters, and they ought to be simultaneously cu¢é whenever 
they intrude themselves into the refined circles of humanized 
society. 

The Public Pocket. 

The general poverty of the whole people of England has at 
length become so conspicuous that it is positively laughable to 
contemplate the total want of every thing like responsibility in 
all classes of society. Tradesmen who are to day in apparent 
affluence, are found to-morrow offering compositions to their 
creditors, and there is not a house in the city, however old 
established, that could pay twenty shillings in the pound if 
such a demand were to be made by its ereditors. Under these 
circumstances the only question is ** What can be done?” as 
there is not the smallest prospect of this country ever being 
restored toastate of individual solvency. We really think 
most seriously that the next measure of Parliament ought to 
he @ Grand National Insolvent Act, of which it should be 


| 
| 
| 
| 


FIGARO IN LONDON. 


competent for every body in the United Kingdom ‘to take the 
benefit. If this cannot be achieved, we would recommend a 
Grand Parliamentary Plan for a national composition ef two- 


peuce in the pound, and that in paying old debts a tender of 


twopence shall be legal instead of a sovereign. It is the very 
generality of the insolvency that makes it so ridiculous, for it 
is well known that labourers, masters, and in fact the whole ot 
the useful classes are insolvent in the most perfect \uability to 
meet the demands upon them. Ninety-nine tradesmen out of 
one hundred in London are living upon their capitals, as they 
know as well as we can tell them, or upon their credit, but it 
is quite certain that not more than one tradesmen in a hundred 
is supporting himself by the profits of his trade or calling. 
The drivelling Attorney General has not yet passed his Bill to: 
the Abolition of Imprisonment for Debt, but we will give him 
this piece of information, namely, that if he do not shortly get 
it carried, London will be so overrun with prisoners, that as in 
the time of the plague, the living were not sufficien: to bury 
the dead, so with this plague of insolvency they who are free 
will not long be sufficient to capture those who are to be 
Every private residence must be turned into a 
sponging house, and the public buildings of the whole country 
must be used as receptacles for debtors. Why does Sir J. 
Campbell talk of a Bill he is either too lazy or too impotent te 
carry. 


arrested. 


An accommodating breeze. 

Hyde Park on Sunday evening presented an extraordinory spectacle. 
Hundreds of men and women of fashion were promenading in different 
groups—and a healthful breeze sprang up to refresh the promenaders.— 
Sunday Paper. 

We certainly have no wish to curb the cockney propensities 
of the million who fly for a ramble into the retreats of Ilyde 
Park, to get what they filthily call a fresh blow upon ther 
various carcases. We, however, are rather diverted by th 
idea of the breeze attending express as if by appointment t 
freshen up the dingy wanderers from Tooley-street. flow- 
ever accommodating the heavens may be in all respects to the 
Londoners, we do not think a breeze would be sent down to 
meet them in their promenade, notwithstanding the annonnee- 
ment to that effect in the newspaper. 
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GLOUCESTERIANA, NO. 81. 


Higgins complained to his royal master, the other day, that 
he had been very grossly insulted by a person of the name of 
Hemp. ‘ Well, Higgins,” replied the Duke, “all I can do for 
you is this; I must have you stript of all your honors and 
emoluments.” ‘* That will be a poor reward for my services,” 
replied Higgins. ‘‘ Fool!” retorted the Duke, “ cannot you 
see if I do so, you wil] be sent to a workhouse, and then you 
will have the satisfaction of beating Hemp?” 

‘<Come my boy Higgins,” said his grace, “and answer me 
this. If I could get you made an admiral, what name would 
you choose ?” 
I was at liberty to change my name, I would prefer that ot 
“Fudge!” cried the Duke, do not you think Cotton 


Nelson.” 
would be better?” Higgins looked grave. ‘* Why, you ninny 
roared the Duke, if you were made Cotton you know you could 
not be worsted!” 


“If that should happen,’’said Higgins, ‘‘ and if 


FIGARO IN LONDON. 


ENGLISH MELODIES, No. 50. 


We have not of late been particularly melodious, but think- 
jig the other day over the talking triumphs of the Lord Chan- 
cellor, we gradually found ourselves carried away into the re- 
gions of harmony. The result was that we found ourselves 
humming the following melody in Rossini’s opera of William 
Tell, known amid the plebeians in its English version of Hofer: 


ArR.—At Close of Day—the Evening Star. 
At close of day the man of Jaw-aw-aw-aw-aw-aw-aw 
Does slash away with endless jaw-aw-aw-aw-aw-aw-aw. 
And at all those who sit 
On the benches opposite, 
He constantly does hit, 
And pounces with his paw-aw-aw-aw-aw-aw-aw-aw-aw-aw. 
At close of day, &e. 


BREVITIES. 
‘¢ Brevity is the soul of wit. ’—Shakspeare. 


Right and left. 


The King will never be deft by the Lord Chancellor. With 
Brougham for an adviser he certainly will not always be right. 


Ins and outs. 


Lord Althorp’s situation is an anomaly. For he is never so 
completely out of place as when he ts in place. 


In vino veritas. 


The Chancellor has lately been uttering sentiments which, 
when we consider his early principles, we do not believe to be 
sincere. He also denies that he drinks, and if so, his saying 
what he does not mean is perfectly natural, since ‘*‘ when the 
wine is in, the truth comes out,” is a very old adage. 


A Lam-entable joke. 


The Melbourne Ministry is very little improvement on the 
Grey, and indeed with a Lambe for a premier, it must be al- 
lowed that it looks rather sheepish. 


Poor birds. 


The Whigs if they will not allow themselves to be crest 
fallen, must own that in the case of the Coercion Act they have 
been obliged to drop their bill. 


Look a head. 


The Ministry has lost its head and yet goes on as if nothing 
had happened. What must be the intellect of that body 
whereof the head is of the smallest consequence. 


A False Alarm. 


Some people appear to dread a collision between the two 
houses of Parliament. We see nothing very much to be feared 
in the collision of two bodies that are so particularly soft. 


Political Bodies. 


Jn default of all other expedients to repair the Whig minis- 
try, recourse has been had to political baptism, and its name 
has been changed from the Grey to the Melbourne. For our 
parts, we see little benefit to be derived from the “ outward 
and visible sign,” when the * inward and spiritual grace” is 
still wanting. 


ENTERED 


i — S-e 


| of the Duke of Buckingham. 


wa 


bus rebus et quibusdam aliis. 
| with the draining of his gin glass, and Tett was coquetting 
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Fair representation. 
If it be true that the common people are ignorant, the 
million are certainly faithfully represented in the present 
House of Commons. 


4A prime change. 

In these striking times, there is perhaps nothing remarkable 
in the sympathetic turn out of the French and English prime 
Minister. 

How to bind a Magistrate. 

White the ruffian magistrate decidedly deserves the knont, 
which would be supplying him in place of his calf skin with a 
good Russia leathering. 


Party Opera-tions. 
In the late Ministerial arrangements overtures were made 
from the Whigs to the Tories, but as the differences were not 
arranged, the overtures were not productive of harmony. 


A black job. 
They who would uphold the institutions should bury all 
abuses, so that they must act the parts not only of upholders 
but of wndertakers also. 


The game in view. 


Lord Brougham in his speech on the Poor Law Bill Jast 
Monday, went into a definition of ignorance, and took a very 
ample view of it. Surely when he took a full view of igno- 
rance he must have been staring at our old friend Gloucester, 
or some of his Tory associates. 

4A natural tendency. 

There can be nothing strange in a Whig ratting, for as al] 
Wigs curl, why should not political Whigs occassionally turn 
round ? 

Convincing arguments. 

Lord Stormont is certainly one of the most convincing 
speakers in the House of Commons. Every one after hearing 
his arguments is sure to be convinced of the utter falsity of his 
reasoning. 

A libel on Vaux. 

The Lord Chancellor is reported to have threatened Lady 
Jersey with a prosecution for talking against him, Surely his 
Lordship would not wish to deprive Lady J. of a privilege he 
avails himself of to an extent wholly unparalelled. 


Half and Half. 


Lord Brougham has denied the “‘ pottle deep” insinuations 
He has lately in wine, as well 


as in politics, become addicted to very moderate measures. 


GREEN ROOM BREVITIES. 





Tett and Mears were the other day discussing their custom- 
ary glass of raw gin at the bar of the Hog and Hatband, 
when they very naturally wandered into a dissertation de omni- 
Mears was playfully tampering 


with the bar maid, when they abruptly discontinued the refine- 
ments of dalliance to talk upon the aspect of the theatrical 


hemisphere. ‘ Egad,” said Tett, * Sheridan Knowles is going 


out with his wife to the United States for the first time.” 


Mears on hearing this exclamation, measured his fellow banner 
bearer with an eye that would have electrified a Dutch cheese, 
and rejoined, ‘‘ What do you mean, idiot that you are—could 
it have been his wife if it had not entered into one of the 
| United States long ago.” ett owned his error by a protracted 
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sprawl in the dusthole, and a well-timed somerset over a butt 
of double X. 

Shegog sometimes attempts a joke in a retired corner of the 
theatre, but with true modesty and excellent judgment, he 
takes care no one shall be within hearing when he utters it. 
The other night he was standing with a halbert ready dressed 
for his favourite part of sixth executioner ina popular tragedy. 
when he incautiously let fall audibly the following joke (7?) 
at the expense of Jerrold’s new comedy. “ I think,” murmured 
Shegog, ‘‘ they will send the King of Bath to hisown dominions.” 
Shegog, who is a Catholic, felt the weight of his crime in mak- 
ing such a miserable joke, and hurried off to ease his mind (?) 
at the confessional. 


THEATRICALS. 

Beau Nash or The King of Bath, lias not been so success- 
ful as we had hoped, but the deticieney is by no means the 
author’s fault, it having arisen from the dreadful poverty of the 
materials. ‘The dialogue is of course like all the productions 
of this admirable writer, neat and pointed in the extreme, but 
the subject is barren of incident, and the piece in question is 
therefore not so effective in representation as many of the same 
author’s former dramas. 

The grand opera of Nourjahad was produced on Monday at 
the English Opera House, with immense and deserved success, 
though Mr. Loder is said to have drawn largely upon foreign 
composers in the music to which he has adapted the piece 
alluded to. We do not think this can detract from the amuse- 
ment to be afforded by the opera, for it is a well known fact 
that English composers are not equal to the task of writing a 
full original opera, and he generally has in our estimation, the 
most merit, who evinces the best taste in either selecting or pil- 
fering. Mr. Loder has made rather free with the works of 
Auber, and he certainly could uot chose a more popular fa- 
vourite on whom to depend for the success of his own compila- 
tion. Original English music, with few exceptions, is a failure, 
and we are heartily sick of the heavy inflictions of Bishop’s 
dull scores, or ‘T. Cooke’s heavy harmony. A. Lee, Wade, 
and Barnett are by far the most tasty native composers of the 
present day, though we believe Mr. Wade is the only one of 
the trio who has successfully achieved the task of writing a full 
opera, as in the case of his very popular Two Houses of Gre- 
nada. ‘The opera of Nourjahad is got up in a manner highly 
creditable to Mr. Arnold's spirit, and we trust it is destined to 
be the forerunner of a long series of profitable productions at 
his new establishment. Miss Fanny Healy gives every promise 
as a debutante. We do not, however, like to commit ourselves 
to the expression of opinions without having had the best 
grounds for forming them. 

Among the theatrical absurdities of the week has been the 
calling forward of Mr, Loder at the English Opera House after 
the performance of his opera of Nourjahad. We do not pre- 
cisely see what could have been the motive ter lugging Leder 
forward, as a thing at which to hoot, clap, cry out bravo, and 
belch forth exuberant exhalations of ginger beer and oranges, 
The plan of calling people on in this manner is decide ‘dly tinged 
with a dark shade of twaddle, and we are sorry to find that 
the stupidity of the audience has introduced the ridiculous sys- 
tem at the New English Opera House, By the bye Loder is 
well known at Bath, but not as a musical composer in London, 
unless as Gloucester facetiously suggests, he may happen to be 
thie author of the music in Loder-whisker ( Lodoiska ). 
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Sadler’s Wells we are happy to say has been flaring up 
under the genial influence of the shower bath, and the public 
has thronged to the refreshing exhibition of a few gallons of 
the New River, whose head is reared in rustic revellings near 
the classic retreat of Clerkenwell. We really are glad to find 
Mr. Almar’s efforts rewarded with success, for we think a 
manager who provides a tank for the public diversion during 


the dog days is deserving of first rate encouragement. We 
hardly know how to criticise such an entertainment. Every 


wave exerted itseif to the utmost, and each humble bubble 
contributed its share to the general effect of the aquatic per- 
formance. ‘The actors soused themselves into the puny billows 
with considerable gout, and we certainly thought the appear- 
ance of some of them fully warranted the production of the 
real water piece, if only to give an opportunity to the actors of 
a healthy wash, which we have no donbt will be produc tive to 
them of ¢ :onsiderable benefit. ‘The novelty of the situ: ation is 
at least amusing, and we think ‘“ first time this season” might 
with propriety have been appended to the announcement of the 
intended washing of at least some of the characters. We 
think the andience should occasionally be allowed to go on in as 
the case of Gustavus, for to judge by the look of some of them 
a plunge in the New River could do no harm to any one. 
Sheridan Knowles takes his benefit on Monday at the Vie- 
toria, being his last appearance in England. We hear that 
Macready, Liston and Braham have all given their services, 
which is no more than they ought to do under the circumstances. 
We, however, think it infamous that there is any necessity for 
extra attrac sles on such an occasion. Knowles’s name ought 
to command a crammed house, but to the shame of the publie 
be it said, his name was never yet found sufficient to attract 
even a respectable audience. Virginins and William Tell are 
be the pieces, but whether Braham and Liston play Tell 
and Gesler, has not yet been decided, 

The Surrey people have lost Yates and company, so that 
nothing has been doing, and the spirit evinced at the Victoria 
has placed it very far above its neighbouring competitor. The 
Surrey is to let, but a victim has not yet been named. ‘The 
modest demand of the proprietor is, we believe, 2,000/. per 
aunum, with a provéso that the lessee shonid do certain repairs, 
requiring about 3,0002, more, so that 10,0002. may about cover 
the expense of a little amusement under the enticing 
management at this establishment. 

The Pavilion is over head and ears in clap trap, and there is 
in every piece a frightful exuberanee of twaddle referring to 
women tn distress, or true British seamen. If this rubbish 
will pay the salaries, it cau be of little consequence, and if the 
public like the cheap and nasty in theatricals, by all means let 
them indulge their elegant propensity. 
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